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hundred dollars for a quart of white hcker. If you pay five hundred
dollars for something that only lasts long enough to give you a stomach-
ache and a headache, you can afford ten times as much for something
you'll have all the rest of your life. These kittens are five thousand
dollars apiece. More if I got to keep on telling you so ! "
The men whispered among themselves. One of them ran off and
soon returned leading a tow-headed man dressed in flour- sacking
through which short bits of wool from old stockings had been stitched
for warmth. His feet were bare and knobby from chilblains. \\Tien he
saw the basketful of kittens on Buell's knee, he clasped his hands like
a woman and murmured in German,
A man with a scraggly moustache and protruding front teeth spoke
to me angrily. " Why don't he put a price on 'em ? We had a thousand
cats at Gharlottesville to take care of the rats in our huts, but when
we moved up here, we had to leave 5em behind. That German, he's
homesick for the one he had to leave. He cries all night. Tell your
friend to put a real price on one of 'em, for God's sake ! "
" Suppose I got you a kitten for nothing," I said. " Gould you give
me some information in return ? "
The man looked over each shoulder ; then spoke without moving
his lips, as prisoners do. " All you want, sir.5'
I took one of the kittens from Buell's basket and handed It to the
man with the protruding teeth, who instantly put it into the German's
arms. The German, openly weeping, instantly hurried away, his huge
red face bent over the kitten in his cupped hands.
The man with the protruding teeth looked relieved. " Thank God
for that! Maybe he won't cry himself to sleep every night now. What
is it you want to know, sir ? "
" I'm a friend," I said. " Where can I find one of your officers ? "
He looked incredibly stupid. " What you want to know for ? M
1    " I want to find out where this army's been and how it's been
treated."
" You don't need to see an officer for that! Ask us 1 The officers
don't know the half of it! They live in decent houses ! They sleep in
beds with roofs over their heads 1 The rats don't eat their clothes and
then fingers when they're asleep ! They got boots, and money to buy
lood with. They don't have to listen to these bloody damned rebels
calling 'em murderers and thieves and baby-killing bastards all day
and all night, year after year." He uttered an ejaculation of despairing
contempt, made as if to leave me, then turned back.
"All right! Go ahead and see 'em \ You'll find *em getting drunk
and fighting duels pretty near every night Fighting duels, for Christ's
sake I"
" You were drunk yourself last night, weren't you ? 9*